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zur! CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. 


‘ras By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. 


LIVE-STOCK OF THE FARM. | 


By SEVERAL WRITERS, 


The preceding Volumes, alse price Half-a-Crown, are \ PLANT LIFE OF THE FAR 


CROPS OF THE FARM. 


By SEVERAL WRITERS. 


mL OF THE FARM. 


OFESSOR SCOTT & J. C. MORTON. 
By MAXWELL T. MASTERS. [2°ie7.A0x2 
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WEW AMD POPULAR NOVELS. 
Me... NOBODY. By Mrs. Jon 
3 vols. 


ONLY YESTERDAY. By Wu- 
Mam Manewair. 2% Vols. 
ONE FALSE, BOTH FAIR. 


Ry Jom» Beawicx Hanwoon. 3 vols 


A CHRISTMAS ROSE. By Mrs. 


Rarpowrn. 8 Vols. 


DI FAWCETT: A Year of Her 
if. By C.L. Pinxm. 8 vols. 
Honer & Bracurrr, Publishers. 


FOUR NEW NOVELS. 
At all the Iébraries, 


M25. J... RIDDELL'S 

W. E NORRIS'S “THIRLBY 

MRS. ALEXANDER’S “THE 
EXECUTOR.’ 

JOYCE DARRELL'S “ WINI- 
PRED POWER.” 











Riemsaap Bewriat & Son, New Barlington St. 


(JAMES EPP8 and CO, 








EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL 


Homeopathic Chemists.) 


COMFORTING: 


COCOA. 





FOR MUNTING AND ROUGH 
WEAR. 


BENSON'S .ecially- 
he £25 GOLD ENGLISH 

KEYLESS HAL?-CHRONOME 
Breguet Spring Jewels and 
latest improvements. G juaranteed 
entirely my best English make, 
to keep Perfect Pime, and last a 
lifetime. In all Sizes. Sent free for 
£25 ; Silver, £15 


£25 





SECOND EDITION of “THE ARGOSY” for 


JANUARY Now Ready, containing the 2 opening 
Chapters of “ THE WHITE WITCH 


‘THE WHITE WITCH. 
[HE WHITE WITCH, 


A New ferial St of dramatic interest, 
commences in the JANUARY Ne, of 


MES. HENRY WOOD’S MAGAZINE, 





T BG 0 8 Y. 
Illustrated by M a Rpwarpe. 
Also the beginning of a Story hy 
JOHNNY L w, 


and the First of a Series of P: r by 
CHARLES” W., \WOOD 
on the Channel [sabes With aumerous 
Tihustratiqne. 


Verses. Ry Dora Lyngby 
A Bmuggier’s Story. Arte W. Ready. 


Adonais, 0.0, 
Fifty Pounds Reward “by Mrs. Douglas. 
The Colonel's New Year. By G. B. Stuart. 


SIXPENCE MONTHLY. 


e2erP 





Rienaan Bertier & Son, 8, New Burlington St., W. 
NEW EDITION, IN One, Shon OF THE 
POPULAR NOV HALA” . 
Ready this day, erown 8v0, 6s 


MEHALAE: A Story ‘of the 


Salt Marshes. By the Author of “John 
Herring,” &c. 


London: Surru, Exrpea, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 
Imperial Quarto. 6s. 


THE JACKDAW OF RHEIMS. 


“ Ingoldaby”’ Illustrated by Jussor. 
Third Bdition. 


Can never fail to amuse." —Tue Tims. 
ry comically ihustrated."—Tus SatuRpar 








a. "sw 
Very cleverly executed.” 


"—Taz Graruic. 





EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, London. 
Retail: All Booksellers. 


T°UGH HEART. Words by 
VINCE; Music by FP. PASC. 
“ An an using and original a re '—SocmsTY. 
Always received with immense applause. 
J. Winsiams, 24, Berners Street, W. 


, 
Wiliam M. HUTCHISON'S 
NEW SONGS are“ SOONER OR LATER,” 
« PIRRROT,” “MINE AGAIN,” “THE LITTLE 
MANDARIN,” and “HEART OF MY HEART.” 
W. Manemant & Oo., 1, Prince's St., Oxford 8t., W. 











DEAR VANITY.—I will begin 
my letter this week ofa 

medicine which has the curing 

what all the world is at season 

more or less-—namely a cold in the head. It is called 
hey Sane 5 an oa. 

val our way 

mest obstinate of ve . 


Fara, March 17, 171, 
LEATH & KOS, 6, 
All Chemists, 1s. lid. and 





BENSON'S LADY'S 


ACTION, Stout, Dam a errs 
vot, 18-Carat, Hunting or Haif- 
unting Cases, with 

handsomely Engraved. Guaranteed 

the Perfection of Workmanship 

, . Time - keeping, and 


tre free and safe, on 
receipt of £10 note, by 


J. W. BENSON, 
The Queen's Watchmaker, 
LUDGATE HILL, EBC 
25, OLD BOND STREET, W 
“Bold ipaias - Wholesale Proce 





and 








CONSTANTINE'S 
PATENT TREASURE COOKING RANGE. 


Fatablished a Quarter of a Century 





With latest ip 
Award has bee f granted wherever it has 


rovements, for which the Highes 


exhibited. Pe tection im Cookery and anus eat 
Economy in Fut It is unsurpassed for durability 
and for its simp city of manage 4 


ar ed anywh 
The First Prize vas lately Fm bh be 9 to ‘the Patentee 
after nearly | 000 tests of a ren ~ ay by 
‘Tue Smo, ® Asatement 
mitiee, at South Kensin 
“ Times,” July 16 and 19,1882. Also the Grand Prize 
by the Bxhibitica, First Silver Medal. Cheapest 
Coal most suitabie. Illustrated Price Books, with 
ial 


s, post free 
T. J. CONSTANTINE, 61, Fleet Street, E.C. 


MORSON’S preparations oF 


Highly recomme: 


mended 
___PEPSINE by the Medical Pro- 
« fession for 
and 8) =; INDIGESTION. 
bes, "bee 


6d.; Globules, gad , and 6 and Powder, 
fh fos. Bottles, ony hw -_ Sold vy alt Chamiots. 





has acquired as almost a 
epsia, indigestion, &c., is 

the nearest possible pro- 
juice of 
the other inven- 
tions of a like nature, Pepsine has been not slightly 


apecite fer chon 2) “1 


to the fact that it 








“THE CHEVIOT.” 


AN ENGLISH CARPET 
(ALL WOOL) 
FOR A GUINEA. 

Nearly 3 yards long by 2} yards wide. 
BORDERED, FRINGED, SEAMLESS. 
Also made in 20 other sizes. 
Protected by Trade Mark (Tus Cxsviéa}, 

Can be obtained only from = 4? 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL, 





EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BRITISH 
AND FOREIGN FLOOR COVERINGS. 





EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS. 
Estasiisuxp 1832. 


THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 


An eminent London 
Physician writes to us :— 

“T have tried it exten- 
sively, and given it in cases 
in which no other form of 
Tron could be taken. It is 
the BEST preparation of 
Iron that I have met 
with.” — Barrisa Mept- 
cat Jovnmwat, March 3rd, 
1877. 








FER 
BRAYAIS. 











To be had of all Chemists and Druggists. 
Price 3s. and 4s. 6d. per Bottle, in portable 
Card Case, with Drop Measure complete. 


PLATE CHESTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, 
Mansion - Houss| London. 
Buildings, E.C 


DUNCAN. 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


LEA & Pennine SAU cE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
dap 6 Punseee ue 008 § todraw ean pe 7 toad fact that 

of the Original 














WREST a 





26, BERNERS STREET, V.§ 
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je ee wi A 
Loienscwaninn BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION. 





ARMS, CREST | AND ADDRESS DIEs 


Heaatpie Exonavino, Patwrino, & Intommurm 
Elegantly Engraved, ona 200 Superfine Cards pratt | 
: RODRIGUES, “42, “Plocadilly, ¥ 








RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS, 


AND ENVELOPES, | | 
Relief and Tiluminated by bai | 
in Gold, Silver, Bronze, and Colors. 
All the Now and Fashionable Mote Papers. 
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A VISITING CARD PLATE, 








—“Lopen from 10 ill 10, 







DAME TUSSAUD 
EXHIBITION. 





NOTICE.—In consequence of alte. 




























COLLINSON & LOCK 


4 ations to their premises, Mesm 
- COLLINSON & LOCK 
5 offer a part of their large aitkd 
FINE FURNITURE at 1 = 
stantial reduction in the price 
It comprises all that is requis 
for an Artistic and Comfortete 
Home, and each piece is perfet 

in style and workmanship. 

4 Messrs. C. & L. have alos 
small but choice collection of (i 
Furniture, Old Marquetrie Clock, 
Embroideries, Oriental Rags, wi 
other ornamental items. 









becwithout it 


years. Prepared only 
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‘istablished over 
THOMAS POWELL, "Biackteiars Rosd, Last Lond 





russels, Pharmacie 
— -- & a 








WORGESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


their Signature, 
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Wholesale Worcester, 
death 6 thacwems Lan ; and Oilmen 
Retail by Dealers in out the World. 













ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROIL 


head 
It can now also be had in a golden colow- 
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VERY TRYING. 
A Record of a few Trials of Patience. 
No It1.—Tue Iwrortant Carer CLERK. 


N taxrye his usual seat below the 
Magisterial bench, Mr. Bictry 
Maenvs, the Chief Clerk, addressi 
the Usher, asked whether the learn 


Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief Clerk). If there is any further 
attempt at laughter, the Court shall be cleared. (70 the Magistrate.) 
You see, Sir, you have no jurisdiction—the assault occurred the other 
side of the road. (Zo Gaoler.) Remove the Prisoner. (70 Witness.) 
Go to Marylebone. 

The Learned Magistrate. One moment, please. I have evidently 





Magistrate had yet arrived ? 
Psher. He not arrived a 
moment ago, Si 


Sir. 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief 
Clerk), Then I can only say it is a 
i ful waste of time. It is 
way from Dalston, can manage to 
be punctual, surely it is equally 

ble for the Magistrate, who 
ives in ng one to be in time. 

Usher. It’s not my fault, Sir—— 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief 

_ ., Clerk, angrily). Hold your tongue. 
The conduct of this Court is disgraceful, and ought to be sel be 
the Press. Where are the Re rs? 

Usher. I don’t know, Sir. We’ve nothing to do with the Reporters. | 
Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief Clerk). Hold your tongue, Sir. | 
How dare you contradict me? One can’t, however, expect the 
nee to be punctual if such a bad example is set them by the 

agistrate. | 
Ri 4 minutes past ten the learned Magistrate took his seat upon 
the bench. 

Joun Donovan, labourer, was a with assaultin PATRICK | 

Morpey. URPHY, whose head was 
entirely bandaged, deposed that at ten 
o’clock at — he was walking along the | 
Euston Road—— 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief Clerk). 
Which side ? 

Witness (mistaking Mr. Bigley Magnus, 
the Chief Clerk, for the learned Magis- 
trate). The other side, your Worship. 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief Clerk). 
Wrong district. Remove the Prisoner. 
(To Witness.) You must prefer your 
charge at Marylebone Police Court. 

‘ Witness. I prefer it here, your Worship. 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief Clerk—to Gaoler). Do as I tell you, 
please. (Zo Witness.) Leave the box—go to Marylebone. Call on 
nthe Learned Mi 
: arne istrate. One moment, please. 
interrupt the Gumaiies more than necessary, but the Witness only 
said he was walking on the other side of Euston Road. I don't 
suggest otherwise ; but, as it may transpire that the actual assault 
eventually took place this side of the road, I think it desirable that 
we should hear ull the Witness has to say. Being the Magistrate, I 
have taken the liberty of offering my opinion upon the matter. 

Mr. B Magnus (the 

Chief C to Gaoler). 
Bring the Prisoner back. 
My sole object was, if 
possible, to save the public 
time. 

The Witness, Parrick 
a then proceeded 








** Bound Over.”” 


1 don’t want to 





with his evidence. He 
said: —I was walking 
along, our Honour, when 
suddenly I was struck a 
fagtelom your W orshi b 
ur. Dig us (t 
Chief C1ePRY. Nov, that is 


point. Were you 
struck the other side ? P 
Witness. No, your Hon- 
ag ag YM 
Mr. y us (the 
Chief Clerk), oon mean 
to say you were struck this 
side of the road ? 
Witness. No, our Hon- 


our, Iwas struck this side 
of the head ? (Laughter 
in Court.) 


now four minutes past the hour, | 
and if I, who have to come all the | 





Doing Things by Halves. 


| 
| 
| 





The Beak. 
misunderstood the Witness. I heard nothing about his being struck 
the other side of the road. (Zo Witness.) Please to inform me—I 
am the what i position were you when you 
were struck ? 


Witness (confused). I was struck all of a heap. 
Mr. Bigley Magnus (the Chief Clerk, violently). But where ? 
What spot ? 
your W. 


spo 

Me"Bai ae middle. Ch ek ddle of wh 
r. t ’ . Mi t? 

Vi tet reat of a ee 


The Learned Magistrate. Were you assaulted on this side of the 
Euston Road—if I may be 
allowed to ask a question ? 
_ Witness. No, Sir; he onl 
kicked me thissideof the road. 
The Learned Magistrate. 
This is certainly an awkward 
— of jurisdiction. The 
itness first was assaulted 
the other side of the road, 
which belongs to Marylebone 
district ; then in the middle, 
which belongs, I presume, to 
both ; and, ly, this side of 
the road, which, of course, is 
in our district. I will retire, 
and consult my colleague on 
the point. ; 
e learned Magistrate then left, and, on his return, in twenty 
minutes’ time, said that his learned colleague, whom he had consulted, 
con in the opinion that the case could be dealt with in the 


present Court. 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the 
Chief Clerk). I know, Sir. 
I looked out the Jurisdic- 
tions Act, ani discovered 
that immediatly after you 
left, and so I remanded the 
Prisoner for a week. 

The Learne { Magistrate. 
You remanded him ? 

Mr, Bigley Magnus (the 
Chief Clerk). Yes, Sir. I 
thought it would save 
public time. With regard 
to the case of Francis 
Pumprecnook, charged, on 
remand, with embezzle- 
ment, the Prisoner pleaded 
** Guilty.” 

The Learned Magistrate. 
When ? 

Mr. Bigley Magnus (the 
Chief Clerk). rile you 
were eng = —. 
tion upstairs, Sir; and, to 
save you a deal of trouble 
and the Public a deal of 
time, I gave him six months. 





VE 


In Guitar Attitude—Harping on One 
String. 
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Lady Visitor, ‘‘Ou, THAT’s YouR VICAR, Is IT? 
HE?” 

Lady Resident. ‘‘ OH, WELL, MIDDLING ! 
YOU KNOW, AND Low ALL THE REST OF THE YEAR!” 


ANNALS OF A QUIET WATERING-PLACE. 


WHAT soRT OF VICAR IS 


Hich CHURCH DURING THE SEASON, 


a GILES’S TO ST. JAMES’S, 


ys a little fairy 

+ ‘the 2 Par at the “ Lane,” 
And my togs is is somewhat airy 

(But ‘hat’ s not where I complain), 
And I don’t complain of "ad 

About them ice-cold wings, 


Nor of getting lots of “* om 
Nor of swearing and such : 
For i re what we all to 


And must bear ’em wi aes 
We are all of us abused too. 
But we never care a 
Now what I warts to 
(In m my ast Sohvol Bosnich way), 
And, what me and my nate is 
Resolved too’s not a 
We can see you,—you others 
(Don’t we envy ev’ry one ?)— 
With you fathers and your mothers, 
A-laughing at our fun, 
And we says, ‘‘ There’s young St. James’s 
A-laughing at St. Giles. 
And the more our jokes and games is, 
The more you laughs an es. 
So we want you to remember 
That we’re not a lot of things 
Who are born here each December 
In some tights and pairs of wings: 
We are kids, but we are trying 
we ust to make a «es two,— 
e are wor when you’re crying, 
And Meme be else to do. 
We have fathers and have mothers, 
And it’s nice for us to know 
- ~ we save them cares and bothers 
+d earning what they owe. 
And, if our eyes are weary 
And we tired look at night, 
And we can’t be gay : and cheery, 
Just you think we ’re weak and slight ; 
Just think we ’re ’mong the many 
Who must labour for the aot : 
Just believe we earn our penn 
And not spend the ara we you do, 
But believe (if you trust an’ 
That we ’re children just Tike you! 











NOT SO WHITE AS HE’S PAINTED! 
(Fly-leaf from an Elephant’s Diary.) 


Nzaxine the Zoo at last! Thank goodness! Not bad om pames 
though. Seems to be a huge trunk on wheels, and is nice and room 
Still, it doesn’t quite come up to my idea of the ‘‘ Sacred Moveable 
Temple ” in which: Barnum’s Agent, ratifying his oath with the 
lighting of the mystic fire and a payment of five hundred — 
down on account, assured His Majesty I should pee 2 my hol 


P fades Perhaps there’s something symbolic in the wo 
udson ” on the side. Perhaps this old dressin o I’ve got on 
is part of a religious ceremony. Shouldn’t wonder. Anyhow, it’ : 
great fun being a “‘ sacred beast.” Still, it is strange they shoul 
want to drag me over here. A little boy has just loo ed through a 
chink, and shouted, “‘O my! ain’t he black neither!” I’ll ask the 


High Priest who has come with meas a steerage passenger, what 
this means. Tells me to ‘‘mind my own business, and be quiet 
before Barttett.” Don’t like his manner—a deal too mysterious. 
Something ’s up—that’s certain. But what? Mem.—Try and think 
it out. i. i “ x : 

Come, this isn’t half bad! Capital apartment, lined with green 
baize. Sort of “ room,” in fact. Quite suggestive. Half 
inclined to take a nap, but can’t on avcount of row outside. Listen. 
bbe may in altercation. again ne Come—that be funny | L. = 

y seems ve because = not ‘* white”! That a 
joke! Fancy a White Ele t! —whoever heard of such a 

? Yet they seem to petting igh words about it. Yes,— 

surely that’s Barrierr calling the High Priest ‘‘a swindling ol 
nigger.” This seems to have put everybody in a good temper again, 
for they are all laughing y- Catch random suggestions. 
Somebody wants to whitewash me. Somebody else says, ‘It will 
come off, and make him look worse than ever. ” sv om | ¢ Secretary 
is trying to get me painted with white lead, and picked out with ver- 








milion,’like a Christmas Clown. This annoys the oo it Priest, who 

says Buddha wouldn't stand it, and he has call BARTLETT 4 
“* twangialalloung” ; but as there is no in latter 

has duels retorted, ‘‘ You’re another!” 

something without quarrelling. F sett Too-gh evident about me. 
All I can catch now is, ‘‘ Then, wash him yourself.” What will 

be up to next? Sending for somebody, are they | P Bother, the lot! 


Matters sieuinie The ‘‘ Somebody ” has arrived, and is seg 
with much ceremony. Quite a charming person, with a e packe co 
which he presents to me, and wants me to sign som 

litely leaves a form - yrae. Open packet _, High 

mtains twenty pounds of somet very nice a 
done up in small oval tablets. We eat six each. Excellent! Ha! 
=| bee's s BARTLETT, = —— attendants, scrubbing-brushes, 

potamus spon ot water. Offer him one oval 
ee it’ 8 4 celebra remy Dear me! 
* * 

Over now! every bit of it aioli but a precious time I’ve had of 
it! Suchalather! Still, the result is wonde I’m not white, 
but I certainly have come out fresh and em Bey an extent that 

quite startles me ; and even the High Priest ** he wouldn’t re 
aoe me,” and is in constant fits of laughter. 1 have signed the 
recommendation form of that soap at once. Here it is, for the 
benefit of the proprietors :— 

** T have used nothing else s Sor ten minutes, and consider it match- 
less for the trunk and comple. ZION. “ Toune.” 


* * . 


Installed. Ha! fo come ths British pu blic in shoals. I suppose 


teed by Barnum’s 
agreement with the Governor ~| +4 IJ mer pr m their remarks, 
I don’t call them reverent : -— ~e ‘that, as Jong ** 
theyll only keep up those oh urmah after 
Gammon! Toung, my boy, “you're having & time of i So’s the 
High Priest. Three rs for both of 


d| these are the devout daily ‘‘ worshippers 
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“Hr, Mister!” 


‘* WELL, WHAT Is IT?” 
WERE MAIN GOOD LAST YEAR!” 

‘*PANTOMIME! WHAT DO YOU MEAN!” 
AHEAD THERE?” 


4 


ate ? 
PRs Mee eo 


" = — 
f) i a — 


“I SAY, ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE US A PANTOMINE THIS YEAR OR NOT? IT 


‘*Mean? WHY, DON’T YOU BELONG TO THE CrrcUs CHAPS AS 18 JUST GONE ON 


[The Circus has preceded him on the road, 








“ENGLISH AS SHE IS WROTE” 
In Bond Street, 


SHOULD anyone find himself, on one of these gloomy January 
afternoons, wandering in rather low spirits among & excellent col- 
lection of the great Sir JosHua’s Works now on view at the Grosvenor 
Gallery, let him take heart, and turn to the Catalogue. Whether it 
is that Mr. F, G. Srepnens, the accomplished Gentleman who has 
contributed the historical and “illustrative” Notes to that publication, 
has either had a om we eye to pi, - tening up a melancholy half- 
ae or 80, or urry over the correction of his 
~— it is difficult to say ; ‘but th the fact remains, that in the letter- 

or which he is responsible he has provided some very subtle 
roomed ah In his commen on No. 5, a three-quarter length 
portrait of Sir JosHua himself i, LF Academic dress, he insinu- 
ates that there is something a about the spun of 
the President, that the very attire ta whi he is arrayed, is posi- 
tively communicative. Red Gown,” he says, alluding to Sir 
JosHua’s trappings, “* refers to ReyNoLDs’s costume of D.C.L.,” 
aaa he explain in what terms the official robe expresses 


It is to be hoped, ene, it Rimes s its meaning a little more | and 


lucidly than does Mr. SrepHens him 
& picture, a few lines further on. Sie.” 


“A version, in a similar costume, of this ~_—- are in the Florence 
Gallery of celebrated painters’ portraits presente ir Josnva to be placed 
in the great col of portraits there, on ion to the Academy 
there. The Duke of RurLaNnp has a third A$. in a my oho costume. 

This portrait was exhibited at the British Institution in 1813, when the 
—— of sng society formed their first collection of pictures by old and 

masters, and ina ted the series with a body of the works 
of Sir Joouva Rorsecet, 143 in all, which, until the present exhibition was 
formed, was the most numerous aggregate of the kind. It was not included 
in the next considerable collection of REYNOLDsES, that which was made at 
the British Institution in 1823. It was in the same place in 1843.” 


Passing by “‘ old and deceased modern masters,” who, by the way, 
must —— ae been pet phoatiy, set ff, eslebeitios, Mr. ——_ 
scores again over No. 42, descri as 0, said to 
Barber, Dr. Johnson's black servant,” thus :— = 


, continuing allusion to 





** It was he who received Miss Morris, who sat for ‘ Hope nursing Love,’ 
ReYNoLpDs, when she called on the Doctor, and, finding him on t point 

tiem heard his last words when he turned his face to the wall, saying, 
God bless you, my dear!’ ”’ 

This is very quaintly confusing, though perhaps less so than 
another reference to the Doctor, made under A ome, 119 further on, 
which runs as follows :— 

“In BoswE1u’s account of his tour with Dr. Jounson in the Hebrides, 
1773, is, with much other matter concerning the Earl, an interesting notice 
of a visit to Slains Castle, Aberdeen, and the reception of his friends by the 
Earl of Emrott and his Countess (Isapetia, born Carr of Etal, 
Northumberland) in that ancient feudal residence, with particular reference 
to this SS hung i in the drawing-room when the pair went there 
to take coffe 

Here Mr. Strepens is almost at his best. How can “ 1773, with 
much other matter conce the Earl,” be an interesting notice of 
a visit to Slains Castle ? is is a regular poser. Who, too, are 
“‘the pair” ? The Earl of Exrort and his Countess Isapetta? or 
the Earl and one of his anonymous friends? or the ancient feu 
residence and the painting ? but, then—‘ Coffee after dinner”? It 
is really a most pleasing enigma ! 

But lack of prevents a further qutation § from this excellent 

rg Catalogue, ose, apeny who desire to see a speci- 
men artistic English, ‘‘as she can be wrote”—should lose no 
time in purchasing a cop ao as the words ‘‘ Under Revision” are 
Crete de on the cover, an G. SrerHens’s name is followed by 
,” it is reasonable to assume 

aes a ‘soviaed et edition is pF on its way. 





To Turtle-Mockers. 
AnpENT reformers who speak ee of the Lonp Maron, 
or Hing A rude things concerning tion, talk somewhat 
of "making a clean sweep” MF all fine old Civic institu- 
oo a clean A is somew us to ing 
a te am «Nl difficult operation, and notoriously 
unsatisfactory when pedis» sf 





A Srarnine Socratist.—The Georgium Sidus. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Axsovut Orner Propie’s Business. 
1. To Mr. Harry Paulton. 2. To M. Jacobi. 3. To Mr. Bancroft. 
1. Zo Mr. Harry Paulton, at the Avenue. 


My pEAR Pav roy, 

You are playing in Falka, and cannot get about, so I hasten 
to relieve your anxiety as to the success of Princess Ida and GrokaE 
GrossmiTH at the Savoy. 

Well, I went there the other night—not the first night, but when 
it had been working for ten days or so—and I found (tell your Man- 
ager HenpERSON this, as I am sure he’ll be only too pleased) the 
house crammed. In the third row of the Stalls I saw our old friend 
Lord Hoventon, who, before even the first note of the overture was 
sounded, had already assumed the black cap, associated in my legal 
mind with sentence of condemnation on the unlucky culprits, and 
passing the extreme sentence of the law. Such a display of bias on 
the part of a public man, considered I believe as a all judge, I have 
rarely seen. 

I was not so near his Lordship as to be able to catch the exact 
terms of the judicial sentence, but it must have been something like, 
‘Oh, you go and be hung! ”—addressed to Author, Composer, Man- 
ager, and all the company,—which would be quite sufficient to 
account for the admirable way in which the operatic extravaganza 
was subsequently executed. : 

Now, what you are so eager about is to learn whether our excellent 
and amusing Groner GrossmITH has a good part or not, and how he 
plays it, whatever it is. Well, candidly, it is a good part as far as it 
? goes ; but as it only consists of a good 
entrance, one capital song, and a 
few telling lines in the Prologue, 
nothing at all in the Second Act, 
and a bit in the Third, when he 
seems to be dragged on because “‘ we 
must have GrorGE again with 
another song” (not equal to the first 
and no action, no business, no 
situation whatever, — you will see 
the part does not go very far, and, 
having told you this, I am sure you 
will thoroughly sympathise with an 
audience ke come *‘ for the fun of 
the thing,” and who don’t get it at 
the Savoy in Princess Ida, because 
they see next to nothing of the only 
person on that Stage capable of 
raising a laugh. A friend of mine 
told me he thought Grorer Gros- 
smiru ‘‘ Robsonian,” and I am sure 
my dear Paviron, that you wil 
agree with me in saying that GzorGE 
is no more ‘‘ Robsonian” than you 


~~ 





are. 

Nobody else is funny per se. There 
are three men in armour—the two 
gendarmes in Genevieve, with one 
: added—whose combined force in the 
Bouncerian Rataplan style is at first amusing. I suppose Sir ARTHUR 
is bound to put in somet. of this sort now, as he has a Handel to 
his name. Their best time, however, is in the situation before their 
fight in the last Act, when they take off their armour bit by bit, and 
_— to fight in their shirt-sleeves, as the Lifeguardsman told the 

ing that he should like to do if Waterloo came over again. The 
best F ane de mot in the piece is where Ida tells the old woman who 
could not say “‘ Amen” that “‘ are men” stuck in her throat. 

_The Scenery—but this won’t interest you so much—is perfect, 
simply perfect ; the costumes of the first and second Acts charming ; 
but not so those of the Prologue. There should be no faults at the 
Savoy, where time and money are} no object, and Author, Composer, 
and Manager have only to attend to the getting up of one piece in 
every eighteen months or so. You are a good Stage Manager, and 
your friend Mr. Farnre used to be, and can be now if he likes, I 
laresay, where crowds in action have to be dealt with, and both you 
and he will be deeply grieved to hear that there is a meaningless 
monotony about the action of everyone in Princess Ida which is 
irritatingly wearisome. 

Have you ever heard and seen Grorce Grossmitu do his ‘‘ drama 
on crutches?” Of course you have. you remember his imita- 
tion of the Gilbert-Sullivan Opera with the action of the chorus of 
girls? Well, in Princess Ida it is all this. e girls—nay, even 
the three men when dressed up as girls—are either bobbing and 
curtseying or extending their hands beseechingly, or, if grouped, the 
most striking tableau is obtained by a repetition of * ag decidedly 
ungainly postures adopted in Patience, and the audience is shown a 


The Performing ‘‘ Gee-Gee ” 
(George Grossmith). 





row of girls lyi prope, for no reason whatever that I could see 
except that of exhibiting their rich students’ gowns to what had 






: J a } F 
Strikingly Graceful Attitude of the Girl-Graduates. 


evidently been considered the greatest possible advantage. Now, 
Mr. GILBERT, with all his resources, could have managed far 
better than this, had he chosen to do so, just as he has written in the 
dialogue portion of it, a better 
libretto to Princess Ida than he 
did to Iolanthe, only the song- 
words (excepting the one for 
Grorerk GrossmitH, which is 
simply first-rate) are not a patch 
upon those in Pinafore or 
ey while oe. is some- 
ing uncommo ike repeti- 
tion of idea in the M4 e and the 
Lady,” which recalls ‘‘ The 
Silver Churn,” while the duet 
between Miss Jzsste Bonp 
(always sprightly and graceful) 
and the state iss BRANDRAM, 
recalls the duet in Jolanthe 
between Miss Branam and 
Mr. Trempite—only, in both 
cases, to the disadvantage of 
Princess Ida, If you had had 
to do the libretto, and had had 
to act in the piece as well, I 
feel sure you would have made 
GrorcE GrossMITH one of the 
brothers who disguise them- 
selves as women, and would 
have written up King Gama ’ 
for yourself, or vice versd. And you would have taken precious 
care to have been on in the Second Act, and to have had your 
share of the fun. For, honestly, though it is all yen be nice and 
smooth, with quaint conceits, and a fair amount o dry umour (after 
your own heart, my dear Pavitow), yet there isa lack of fun. _ 
The Chorus-Girls sing and dance as well as any Chorus- Girls 


' 
£ Mw ad 


: she 
Barnett Fair conspicuous by absence— 
not a Hoarse Fair we hope. 





Author, Composer, and “the harmless necessary Carte.’’—Shakspeare. 


(generally contemptuously described by Critics as ‘‘ lugged in,” at 
other Theatres) at the Avenue, Alhambra, Comedy, or Gaiety— 
neither better nor worse ; though the choruses are musically stronger 
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than those at the first and last-named Theatres. The Principals have 
a fairish dance during, and at the end of every song, for all the world, 
as in an ordi ue, only the cing is not so good, 
and a few lessons from Kats Vavenay, Miss NELLie Farren, 
and one or two others I could mention, would improve them. 
fact, I was moved to laughter, rather, by their attempts at dancing 
than by any really well-executed comic steps. _ 

I am sure that the Public, after the first curiosity is satisfied, will 
grumble at not having enough of “‘ Gee-Gee” (my amusing way of 
naming Gores GRossMITH, you see—and a can’t go on with- 
out a gee-gee or a donkey, eh ?); but if you can chuck up whatever 
you re doing now, and come to the Savoy to play King Gama, and get 
your friends GILBERT and SULLIVAN to write up one of the brothers 
Gzorce GRossMITH, with a good song in addition to the t one 
about the * di able Man,” which can be easily transferred, and 
plenty of comic , there will then be no reason why the piece 
shouldn’t run for several years,—‘‘for a score,” as Sir ARTHUR 
SutiivaNn would say, if you didn’t say it first,—but that wouldn’t 
prevent him, as he’d re-set it, and give it such a turn as would give 
you such a turn when you heard it again. How’s Falka ? 

Yours ever, Ness, 


2. To Mons. Jacobi, at the Avenue. 
CHER JACOBI, 


You cannot get away to hear Sutirvan’s music in Ida, 
which you must not confuse with Aida. Well—you, as a thorough 
musician, would be immensely pleased with it from a purely musical 
point of view, but, as a popular Dramatic Composer and Director, 
you will be sorry thet there are not as many “‘ catchy” tunes in it 
as there were in Pinafore, or even in Jolanthe. 

As to the Orches no one will be more delighted than yourself 
to see how well it is kept under, how the singers are allowed a chance, 
= ms if the ae, tee 7 b P keiee ‘noc the 

ooming 0: . inspiring but ening of the 
cymbals, and the va gtonen, Bee head-splitting harmonies per- 
formed by the united brass in blow! The ormance of such 
an Orchesten Weaeeeaaee tom You will be also sorry to hear that, 
as I am informed, The Go Ring is to be taken off the Alhambra 
boards at Easter. Anything going wrong at your old Alhambra home 
must be a source of deep trouble to your tender artistic sympathies. 

Tout 2 vous, Nrsss, 


8. To Mr. Bancroft, at the Haymarket. 
Dear Bancrort, 
_ 1 HAVEN'T time to tell you more than that Brucr’s Theatre, 
the Prince’s, is open. Quite a near neighbour—just round the 





corner—so do look in. You will be delighted to find how wonder- | Tse 


fully theatrical architecture has improved since you re-constructed 
the Haymarket. Such a smoking-room! Staircase quite a game of 
marbles! But I will give you a full description about it on another 
occasion. House brilliant—piece dull. Miss Trrsury made the hit 
—decidedly Trxsuny forte. Yours, Nrsss. 





THE NOTE-BOOK OF A DETECTIVE JOURNALIST. 
UNRAVELLING THE EGYPTIAN QUESTION. 


Part II.—( Conclusion.) 

IT was a proud moment ! 

_I had actually, assisted by my clever disguise as the Duke of 
CaMBRIDGE, obtained admission to the room of the Field-Marshal 
Commanding-in-Chief at the Horse Guards. I was alone in the 
apartment. On my manly form was the composite uniform that had 
been kindly provided for me by the Bow Street Theatrical Costumier, 
and in my right hand I held the telephone which had put me 
into. communication with Mr. GLapsronx, President of a 
Cabinet Council being held in Downing Street. 

I listened. There was a roar of laughter. Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
_ ~— ajoke. He had convulsed his colleagues with a Vestry 

e-sp r. 

‘Are you still there, your Royal Highness?” asked Mr. Giap- 
stone through the telephone. Then, on my answering in the affirma- 
tive, he continued: ‘‘We have been chatting over the Egyptian 
difficulty. We none of us quite know what to do. Lord NorTHBRoox 
has suggested that we might send out a force of Marines under the 
command of His Royal Highness the Duke of Epmvsurex, who, 
your Royal Highness will recollect, is Colonel of the Regiment. We 
thought, Sir, that you might be able to say whether your illustrious 

: a like such a hovel Tyys 

am sure were Highness to be appointed to 
cvmasand, be world make ten eteloties ketone oes ing it, that he 
should receive no pooum benefit by the transaction.” 

I said this, as I wished to show Mr. Giapsrowe that setwrally, 
as the Duke of Camsarper, I knew the leading characteristics of the 
various members of the Royal Family. 

Certainly,” replied the Premrenr through the telephone. ‘‘ Cer- 











tainly. But that is a matter that the Iustrious Duke may safely 

oe cane of Go Aanieaity, & whom His 

Royal Highness’s appointments to the command of A Af | 
the Channel Fleet were All I would say now is ””—— 

allowed =? ! eae Senies wih ounuzicn, 
been so engrossed in remarks 0 

Premier that I had failed to notice the entrance into the room of a 

a 


decided Mili " 
_ “ Will you be good phe yife 5 to me,” said the newcomer, 


there was only one to do—brazen it out. 
that! Why, Sir, are you 
Highness the 


crane Seok Ton exe atiivcainy Mile Reval Duke of 
OAT aes think labouring under a mistake,” responded the 

are a »” 
Gentleman of Mi ce, with polished politeness. ‘‘ The 
more so, as in point I happen to be the of CAMBRIDGE 
m 


‘Sir, you are an im’ !” I eried, with well-assumed r, 
although my dominant feeling at the moment was rather shame 


“Fi think not,” returned His Royal Highness, calmly. “But if 
ee er an oe eae eee) 8 tty Smale 
test. me,” And the Duke stretched forward, and rang the 
In a few moments a Messenger appeared in obedience to the 


summons. 
“ Be kind to show this Gentleman the door,” said the Duke, 
Wi oe will soe this person out,” I exclaimed in my taro, hanghtil 
* You will see out,” I exelai in my turn, haughtily. 
The poor te may od looked from one of us to the other, in much 
pony) egy could make up his mind, the Hero of Tel-el- 
ir (I Biss o6 Sies, trees Reveng anes so many of bis photo- 
in ees entered apartment. In turn we 

a iat Lord,” said His Royal Highness, ‘‘ you surely recog- 
nise me 

** Garnet, my man, if you have any doubt about me, send for 

Harry Roperts.” cod ss a w. 
“You speak with ue familiari observed Lord WoLseLey 
turning w seg Saf ic of the Field 
Marshal ing-in-Chief.” 

** Hang me!” I blustered. 

‘** And you swear!” almost shrieked the Hero, aghast at the out- 

. ‘And you dare to pretend that you are Duke of Cam- 
BRIDGE! You are arrested!” ‘ 

In a moment I was seized by a number of Privates in the Guards, 
who until now had been comfortably warming themselves before a 
fire, and doing nothing in ieular in the entrance hall. Mean- 
while, His Royal Highness held his fingers to his ears, for fear that 
I should ind in strong language. I assured him, in the 
deaf-and-dumb alphabet, that I would for the future keep a bridle 
upon my tongue. 

‘“ What shall we do with him?” asked the Duke. ‘‘ Have you 
anything to say for yourself, Sir?” : 

‘] am merely a Journalist in pursuit of my vocation,” 1 answered, 


supe: but proudly. 
“As I have explained in my Soldier’s Pocket-Book,” observed 
Lord WoLskLey, ““T should like to shoot all Correspondents en 
masse. 
“Let us see if we can anythi 
Royal 


paving. 8 brass clasp. 


‘§ 

Rha the two greatest warriors of this , or, indeed, any other, 
consulted for hours as to my fate. ‘At length they came to « conclu- 
oe Prisoner,” said Lord Worsezy, “‘ we have had it in contem- 
plation to try you by Drum-head Court-Martial, under the Articles 
of War, when, no doubt, would have speedily found yourself 
before Pane “of meng y ce alee But, i 
sidering in spite our Tom Fool’s you are merely 
a Civilian, we have decided that you shall be removed from the 


“* By a Policeman,” interrupted the Duke, “ after promising never 
ecpin te cay nemghty We a Vi Pe 
ne accepting mem in ine Club.’ 

Lenentsh bopiant Weamsaan. 
I gave the required assurances, and ten minutes later was on my 
way to the office of my newspaper. 


out of the Queen’s ~~ 
ting a book bound in red, and 
I suppose we ought to find him under 





‘*T cawnwor understand,” said Mrs. Ramssornam, “ all this fuss 
about Harbours of Refuse. Why can’t they let the refuse float 
away out tosea? What do they want to harbour it for?” 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 


He. **En—’M AW¥’LY FOND oF Music—ain’t you! Not THis sORT OF THING, YOU KNOW. CAN’r STAND THE DRAWING-ROOM 
AMATEUR—NEVAH COULD, SORRY TO SAY’VE NOT BEEN TO HEAH MADAME SCHUMACKER THIS YEAH. NEVAH HAD TIME, TOLD 
SHE'S IN SPLENDID FORM. LIKE HER PLAYING AWF’LY—SHOULD KNOW HER TOUCH A MILE OFF, DYING TO HEAH HER——” 


She. ‘‘So AM I—AND IF YOU WOULD ONLY BE 80 VERY KIND AS JUST TO HOLD your TonavzE, I DARE SAY WE MIGHT BOTH 























MANAGE TO HEAR HER wow!” [Madame S. has been playing for the last Ten Minutes ! 
. Labour, beware! Fee would-be supervisors 
THE OLD STORY. Of toil and pay, 
With a new Application. Stored Wealth’s by redistributors self-appointed, 
Sworn i 
Wao crieth ‘‘ Wolf!” ? Hot bs enger or cold derision Of all in Time’s long world-work that seems disjointed, 
His cry will wake Untrim, untight,— 
From zealot a a faith in optimist vision Some such, unconscious chartalans, pure fanatics, 
k will shake, Thus only stray, 
From greed pe. “ rs spider-soul which spreadeth That in dynamics doubtful, unsure in statics, 
Its web unspied. They fain would pla : 
A Wolf? That earnest creature who gravely treadeth The social deus ex machind. But, friend Toil, 
Poor Toil beside, Wolves watch the fold. . 4 
With preacher-unction ; prophet-sternness telling Ware teeth! They mean devouring, and what their spoil, 
e tales of hope, Ere all is told, 
On wealth and weal with specious reasoning dwelling, The glib enthusiast wots not. Once have Theft 
And sounding trope ? Enthroned King Stork, 
No, no, ’tis selfish Privilege, proud Possession, And which of truer treasure will be bereft, 
That thus malign Or Wealth or Work, 
An honest gentleman. Every soft impression, Who knows? Sir Wolf in the old old youth-loved story, 
feeling fine Though glib and mild, 
Finds home within him whose heart is just a storehouse ** Grandmamma ” gone was not so long before he 
Of pure bemenity, Devoured the child! 
Whose upetg sae freely from throne to poorhouse. 
t grave urbanity, 
No little lupine weaknesses can surely cover ; Gas and Water. 
Serene he stands Tue audience were said to be very unruly at the uction of 
The proletariat’s sole unselfish lover, Mr. Poxero’s play. We think they showed great self-restraint, or 
In all the lands. they wae | have sung ey _ oy at 4. yi 2 Fa 
738) 7 int when it is announ t gas cut o us 
Wolf! Well, fe Me seenaes ond saintly unction, hope the water will not be gat off as w aa that very Low Water 
not me together. aters Run Dry is scarcely 
Wanton oumgers So: rum me without compunction like Lord Tzwnyson’s Brook, destined to “‘ go on for ever.” 
What ee — what , pronged incisors 
he display ? Survicrent ror THE “ Lanp.”—Jam satis terris.—GLADSTONE. 
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THE OLD STORY. 


Rep Ripine-Hoop (a Bread- Winner). ‘‘ WHAT LARGE EYES YOU ’VE GOT!” 

Tur Worr. ‘‘ ALL THE BETTER TO SEE WITH, MY DEAR!” 

Sue. “‘ WHAT A WONDERFUL TONGUE YOU ’VE GOT!!” 

He. “ ALL THE BETTER TO PERSUADE YOU, MY DEAR!” 

Suz. “‘ BUT—WHAT GREAT BIG TEETH YOU’VE GOT!!!” 

He. “N’YUM! N’YUM!” (To himself.) “ALL THE BETTER TO EAT YOU, MY DEAR!” 








| po i 4 A i 





























January 26, 1884.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 45 





a 











THE SLUM-DWELLERS’ SATURDAY NIGHT. 


(A considerable distance after BURNS.) 


My gentle Public, much-respected friend ! 
No pipe the present singer plays : 
Nor birds nor babbling brooks their music lend 
To limpid lines which woo the Critic’s praise. 
To you I sing, in sad and sombre lays, 
The pariah’s life in Town’s sequestered scene, 
The brute emotions strong, the loveless ways, 
What Culture in a Rookery might have : 
A wonderland of woe to happier hearts I ween. 


November chill bites keen through fog and snow, 
The short dim City day is near its close 
To miry slums from gas-world’s cheery glow 
Like bird obscene to sinister repose, 
The worn Slum-dweller to his rookery goes. 
This night his weekly moil is at an end; 
Some scant-scraped coins, one-half of which he owes, 
He hopes in rest and revelry to spend, 
So shivering through the mist his way doth homeward wend. 


At length his den-like lair appears in view. 
Beneath its ma doorless, eagerly 

His children crouch, their cheeks with want pinched blue, 
Waiting their sire. With curses frank nol free 

Their clamour he rebuffs. Not bonnily 
His consort looks, and with no wifely smile ; 

The pallid infant huddled on her knee 
Her heart to tenderness may scarce beguile, 

Or his embruted soul to penury reconcile. 


Anon his elder slips come lounging in 
With ging step and glance cast sullen down, 
Prowlers and touts, alert to cadge or sin, 
Mendicant-pests or ruffian plagues of town. 
His eldest girl, Flash Jenny, woman-grown, 
Her eyes with harpy-avarice fired, some free 
Soiled squalid smartness in her flaunting gown, 
Her coarse hand prompt to clutch dishonour’s fee, 
Promise of passing ease and reckless revelry. 


With callous scorn brothers and sisters meet, 
With brutal rudeness, or with cynic jeers ; 
Or if they talk, lewd patter of the street, 
Or crime’s last chronicle is all one hears. 
The parents seek what these, the young in years 
Yet old in vice, of wage or spoil may show 
From toil or theft ; the mother checks the tears 
Of h red babes with cuffs, whilst oaths not few 
The father deals around as admonition due. 


0 happy Home, where love like this is found ! 
O pleasant promise! charm beyond compare ! 
The Singer, fancy-winged, pursues life’s round, 
And Sentiment has bid the bard declare, 
“Tf Heaven a draught of real nectar spare 
8 ial in this sad and sombre vale, 
*Tis when a love-knit, marriage-chastened pair 
Survey their my in Home’s safe pale, 
Beneath their roof-tree gathered, ere their life-pulse fail.” 


No formal supper crowns their simple board, 
“* Board” have they none ; they snatch uncertain food, 
Beast-like alone as fortune may afford. 
The pipe, fast comrade of the whole male brood, 
They puff, rank-fumed, in sullen silent mood, 
Or with such talk as the Muse may not tell, 
Not e’en such Muse as Swirt or RaBeLals wooed ; 
The slum, grown garrulous, shames the lower Hell 
By the dark Florentine limned so hideously well. 


Then in foul corners closely packed away 
The youngling outcasts seek a loathly rest ; 
The parent pair their secret homage pay 
To the Drink-Fiend, their solace, scourge, and pest, 
If their joint mites,—community unblest !— 
Permit such common tribute, side by side 
Father, wife, daughter, son, ey ponent, 
In one short orgy of mad zest divide 
What for the slow week’s scant subsistence should provide. 


From scenes like these our land’s dishonour springs. 
With blots like this at home, why look abroad 
For heathen hordes or semi-savage kings 
To coax along the Christian’s way to God ? 











For certes on that self-same heavenly road 
o,Untutored Caribs might leave far behind 
own slum-savages. What sharper goad 
Than survey of these shames of human kind 
Needs there to wake the blandly blundering British mind ? 





A GREAT DISCOVERY ! 


Mr. Puncn, Sr, 
I am a born Philanthropist ; that is to say, I have been one 
from my infancy. As a child, T could have said with 


earliest 

Tenwrsoy, had I known the line, ‘‘ fast flowed the current of my 
easy tears,” at the affecting story of The Babes in the Wood; as 
a youth, I shed them by the pailful over the Sorrows of Werther ; 
and in my mature mai I heartily sympathised with Do 
JERROLD’s sensitive friend, who, when his coachman drove over a 
poor old woman, ordered him to drive on as fast as possible, for her 
shrieks were far too distressing for his agonised feelings to endure. 

Such being the case, Sir, you may easily conceive with what lace- 
rated feeli I one of Mr. Stas descriptions of ‘‘ horrible 
London ”— not more than one—and how eagerly I 
have read every scheme that been suggested for the alleviation 
of its horrors by a more equal distribution of wealth. 

The paltry circumstance that my share of this world’s goods is 
comparatively small, has, I need scarcely say, nothing whatever to 
do with my cordial sympathy with these several patriotic pro » 
No, Bir, plilan uiding star, pure, noble phi ; 
Of course, when some moc seeptic, kno that m 
savi locked up in Consols, s the posaibility of 


vings are safel 
relief being by what he calmly called the wiping out of the 
National Debt, I felt it my ay hy speak up so strongly for the 
honour of my beloved country, that my cynical friend was glad to 
beat a retreat. The sim os Ss | there is a nice ae Ayn of 

roperty in own neilg > onging to a very rich man, 
hs cannot panibiy want it, but which would just exactly suit me, 
has, of course, ing whatever to do with my strong predilection in 
favour of a re-distribution, but is a mere fortuitous circumstance 
that I feel myself bound in honour to mention. 

The first scheme that I have examined into, is of a very simple 
and comprehensible nature, namely, that the Land, as it belongs 
to the People, should be fairly divided among us all, share and 
share alike ; but my objection to this, otherwise very 
proposition be, that, as there are about twenty-six millions 
us in England and Wales, and only about thirty-seven millions of 
acres of land, my share, as a single man, would be but about an acre 
and a half, and, as my little bit of freehold might be on Salisbury 
Plain or on a Welsh Mountain, I should certainly object to this 
arrangement, unless I had a very early choice. 

The next scheme is that of a Mr. Gzorex, who has come all the 
way from America to teach us how to solve this nice little problem, 
oa, for all that he has contributed towards its solution, he might 
just as well have stayed away, for a more supremely si 
was never submitted to a sane audience. His absurd scheme is that 
everybody is to pay the same rent as he pays now, but that he must 
pay it to the State instead of to his ! How is this to 

in their distress this American genius does not 
orm us, and as to the great body of working men, 
for whom he expresses such very needless com on, all the it 
would do for them would be to largely cheapen their gin and their 
tobacco, which most of their true friends, such as myself, who never 
indulge in either, think to be quite cheap enough already. The silly 
sop to the disconsolate widows, and the unmanly insult to the QuEEN, 
I pass by as beneath contempt, but with just the one obvious remark, 
provided for, what sort of life 


reasonable 
ions of 


that, if all widows are to ampl 
shall we peor beshalors lead, especially if not blessed with remarkably 
strong constitutions ? 


No, Sir; these two itions are alike absurd, and do nothing to 
Piate the condition of those who sant, sequins assistance. But it 


that, after a lengthened ound and dispas- 
py Pos. ahr of the whole complicated sided, Tare evolved, 
out of my own inner iou a scheme, so simple, and yet so 
prehensive in its beneficial e nots, that every very Rese pereee, 


com: 
every working man, every toiling Clerk, every care-worn 


every small uf, , and also, I am to say, every brain- 
rey ee Tenia’, Man whoteer inettaing Uo contertabto 
villa, or his small suburban snuggery, or his thirty or forty-pounder, 
in his dull y street, or his three or four decent rooms, or even 
his one mi le tenement, with its broken window, “‘ that, cognte 
patched, gives way to the rude tempest, yet exoludes the day,” 
“its walls 20 blank, that their ws they thank for sometimes 
ing there!”—all these veritable toilers and spinners would, ut 
one fell swoop, as it were, be relieved of their greatest and 
be able to look the w world in the face, with renewed hope 
renewed courage, renewed life! What that great panacea is, | 
must leave for a future day. J. Lzrevt. 


A 
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. THE GLOSS OF 
FASHION. 


Tusoven the Aris- 
tocracyplunge freely 
into business now- 
adays, we tremble 
when we read the 
following in the Sus- 
sex Daily News :— 


\ TONDERFUL 

DISCOVERY.— 
Send 13 Stamps and 
directed envelope for 
recipe, cost 3d., where- 
by Silk Hats, however 
shabby, may be repeat- 
edly rendered as good 


as new, to ——. 


Can it be that a 
certain Nobleman, 
famous for his gloss 
hat, has determin 
to convert his secret 
into money, and is 
willing to make the 
hats of the world as 
resplendent as his 
own, for a consider- 
ation? But no, the 
very thought of such 
a thing is too awful. 
Besides, if every- 
body’s hat is im- 
maculate and un- 
ruffled, it will be 
distinguished towear 
a head-covering that 
is shabby, unbrushed 
and bewrinkled. 
The ‘‘mouldy form” 
will be a mark of 
nobility. 

Wuat’s IN A 
Name ?—The most 
sarcasticDiplomatist 
now living is, we 
understand, M. DE 
GIERS. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 172. 
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‘““BIRDOFREDUM SAURN;” OR, (BIG) LOWELL TAKING A LITTLE RISE. 


Burty Joun BuLt is A PATRIOT sTOUT, 
WHO LOVES HIs OWN ‘‘STars,” AND HATES OTHER FOLKS’ STRIPES, 
BuT WHEN A TRUE EAGLE SOARS SUNWARD, HELL SHOUT 
For THAT RIGHT KARA Avis "MID SPARROWS AND SNIPES ; 
Anp Joun B. 
(BRITISHER) HE 





Says Bigalow 1s THAT soRT OF BirpD To A T. 





DEAR AT THE 
PRICE. 


OTICE.—The 
sum of 3,500f. 

will authorise the 
ADOPTION of the 
TITLE and RANK of 
CHEVALIER, or 
Officier. The produc- 
i f certificate of 


birth rt onl 
required. Adden, 
—, Paris. 

Is it possible that 
any Briton will be 
weak enough to send 
his money to oe 

nious 

maa? ‘What 5 
earth is 

being called = 
lier, or Officier? 
Better far wear the 
uniform of the Sal- 
vation Army, or the 
noble garb of the 
a, he 
goes in s glory 
fothe Crystal Palace, 





A Mystery. 


Mr. Pouncu_ has 
just published his 
i ——- Volume 
t Eighty-five, Fleet 
Street, and next 
year will be 1885, 
and therefore— 
but, no; we leave 
this interesting sub- 
ject for the Astrolo- 
gers to work out. 











THE LATEST CRAZE. 


(Letlers from a young 


My pear Docness, 


letters—and his 


Theatre to rehearse. 


Ge ion who “* Adopted the Stage as | ito a poached egg. — 
ways me S lagtel the Gage a0 with this monster, inside the Prison W 


28, Shrimp Street, Shellford. Duff myecit. 


I was 





from Slocum-on-the-Slosh by a train | to practise the jump. 


at least twenty stone 
tation, consisting of Messrs. DexweEnt- | at all of Mr. Dion Bovcicavtr. ‘ 


weight he couldn’t jump off the Prison Wall on to Harvey Duff's 
back, for fear (as the great man put it) of transforming Harvey Duff 
I was, therefore, requested to change clothes 
, and spring upon Harvey 
This, on the top of that dreadful revolving scene 
| (where I have to hang half out of window, and tip a carpenter half- 

_. So the great Passway-Brvxs was actually coming—his | a-crown never to let go of my le 
special engagement “‘ for one night only” was duly announced in big 
is advent was eagerly watched for by us all. 
frightened to death at having to play Robert Ffolliott to his Con, and 
my alarm was in no way dintinished 


all the while the scene changes) 
almost collapsed me. I am no athlete, my dear Duchess, and I pa 
felt I must give it all up if, as a necessary part of what I 
understood was Art, I am expected to jump over walls, fire guns, 
by the Company, some of whom | jump down from heights, take headers on to badly-stuffed feather- 
almost hinted that Biyxs would throttle me if I didn’t ‘‘ watch it.” | s, and so forth. 
Passway Brnxs was to arrive 
reaching Shellford at eleven a.m., and would at once come to the | must have weigh 


ut it was too late to give in now, and so I had 
I was more than disappoi 


inted in Buyxs; he 
he didn’t remind me 


I found out subsequently—quite 





A 
warTrR, Garrick, and Swow (who I heard were subsequently joined | by accident—that he owed Miss 


Poster five pounds, and was 
by Server, Bowes, and Captain Larpy, the famous Shellford Sand- | ‘‘ working it off.” He worked me off the wall by pushing me in the 
Niggers) went to meet Bryxs at the Station, and I was left with | back, so that I came down on ey Duff unex y, which 
the Ladies of the Company, anxiously awaiting the great man’s | caused him a good deal of uneasiness later on. 


arrival at the Theatre. He arrived in due course, and made a little| The young lady who played my sweetheart behaved we A y- 
- to Miss Posrer. (Mrs. Buvxs had just become a mother for | she got up suddenly from a bench, and it tipped over with Father 
the ninth time. Mr. Garrick looked at me, as much as to say, | Doulan and a glass of toast-and-water which was meant to represent 
“* There, now—what did I say to you? Call yourself an Actor ; why, | whiskey. She stood so much in front of me I was forced to push 
you ’re not even married!”) I was much disappointed in Mr. Buvxs’s | her aside. Her excuse was (for I reported her to Miss Poster) that 
appearense ; he was a colossal man, he was hot and untidy, and had | she had heard of the death of her Aunt, and had “‘ the toothache.” 

a faint suspicion, J thought, of gin about him. When rehearsal; The costumes were funny—but I did succeed in peruacing Mr. 
began, he seemed to me to know nothing about Con, and to con- | Garrick not to dress Father Doulan in a mackin I said I 


fuse him generally with all Mr. Bovcicavtr’s Irish characters. would go myself into the store-room, and try to find ing more 
He called me “‘ Masther Hardress,” and “‘ O’ Grady,” and every- | suitable. I succeeded in getting an old bi cloth, used for Juliet’s 
thing but Robert —— (but it was, I think, the hurry and bustle | coffin, which I draped round him to some effect. When the 

t 


toast- 
of journey). ilt all over him he regretted the mackintosh, he 
admired so much. athleen Mavourneen ended about ten minutes past twelve, 


was his “ perfect ease” Miss Posrer said she | ont ae ee 
sald! 
To my intense horror, I found that owing to Mr. Bnvxs’s fearful | but Lady AWEBERRY stayed out nobly to the end. 
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UNLUCKY! 
’Bus Driver. “"TWAs JUST AT THIS "ERE NEAR CorNER A OLD GENT WAS A STANDIN’, AN’ A 'ANSOM COME, AN’ THE SHAP’ 
KNOCKED ’IM DOWN AN’ KILLED ’IM ON THE seoT! LEASTWAYS HE WAS TOOK TO THE ‘ORsPITAL!” 


Passenger, ‘‘Tut-T-T-T! Dear ME!” 


’Bus Driver. ‘‘YE8, AN’ WHAT WAS Wus8s, Sik, HE'D JUST ’AILED oUR ’Bus!” 











Thursday —_- saw us rehearsing Hamlet the Dane. (I think 
I am getting excellent training for a sort of ‘‘ Wooprn entertain- 
ment”—a few minutes behind a screen, and ‘‘ Now you have Joz 
TrvxLe the Railway Porter,” and that sort of thing.) Mr. Der- 
WENTWATER was really very funny as Hamlet. He considers that 
“Brut SHAKSPEARE” meant ’Amilet to be a ‘‘ Low Comedy Mer- 
chant,” he says !—and a very humorous reading he gave us of the 
Prince of Denmark. 

Saturday was ‘A Great Popular Night,” so the bills said. 
British Born is very much on the lines of Right is Might ; or, The 
Maiden’s Prayer. I was the British Consul at Demerara: I am 
always followed about by ‘‘ Facees,” the Low Comedian, and I 
save George Seymour, the hero of the piece, from being shot by Don 
André de Something, by enveloping him in the Union Jack, which 
Facoirs has most conveniently got concealed up his back. This is 
the great situation of the play. 

In Dred I was quite black, and had only to say, ‘‘Oh, Massa, me 
no do dat; me pray for Massa.” But, as ‘‘ Massa” seemed to wish 
me to obey his orders, and not pray, I got thrashed all through the 

iece, till ‘‘ Massa” is shot by Dred, which I confess I think rather 
rd lines, after the way I must have worried him all his life. 

Dinner at Lady AWEBERRY's to-night has been a treat. I kept 
locking wonderful Miss Poster, and thinking, ‘‘ Dear me, if our 

, di 

But we don’t tell everybody. Lady A. was very pleased at her visit 
to the Theatre Royal, Shell ford, and is coming again. And “I’m to 
have a lary, Duchess, I’m to have a salary ’—(new version of 
Tennyson’s May Queen,—‘‘ Call me early, mother dear,” &c.). 
think I shall get on with Miss Posrrr. She is a very clever woman ! 
I hope you won’t think I’m becoming dreadfully vulgar! But I 
like you to know things as they are, and it will interest you, I am 
mo Tas Fa aay Son who aor chosen » practise 9 An} - a 

nm wor: playing without any playing at work, and how 
—_ begin at the , and how—ah! there it is !—how will it 
en $ e’re not Invines and Kenpats, and soon. Wish we 
were ! Yours, Hueco pe B***. 


gnified old hostess only knew what a week we ’ve had of it!” | pe 





A CERTAIN YET UNCERTAIN CURTAIN, 


Ovr newest Theatre announces (among other attractions) the pos- 
session of an iron Curtain, worked by hydraulic machinery. This is 
a most valuable histrionic acquisition. Among its various merits we 
have discovered the following :— 

1. Should the water freeze in the cylinders, the Curtain will not 
be able to go up or down. 

2. Should. the machinery stick, it will be impossible to raise the 
Curtain, and the current piece will have to be played in the lobbies. 

3. Should the Manager come forward to make a speech, and the 
Cua suddenly descend, the Manager’s speech will be cut off 
abruptly. 

4. Should a fire occur, the audience will be effectually prevented 
from using the Stage exits. : 

5. Shi a fire occur, the Actors will equally be prevented from 
using the exits of the Auditorium. . t 

6. Should a piece prove a disastrous failure, the lowering of the 
Curse will prevent the execrations of the spectators from reaching 
the Stage. 

7. Should London be in a state of siege, the Manager can easily 
render himself bullet-proof. 

8. Should the Orchestra play cut of tune, the Company can always 
spared unnecessary torture between the Acts. — : 

9. Should old iron rise in the market, the Curtain can be disposed 

of at a fair profit. ‘ 

10. Should old iron fall in the market, the Curtain can always be 


1| lowered, possibly at a fair profit. 


These are advantages for which we have long hoped and prayed. 





‘Twat ’s a regular London proverb,” said Mrs. Ramsnornam: “ I 
mean ‘ People who live in G use Street shouldn’t throw stones.’ 
I turned out of t Street the other day, and actually found my- 
self in Glasshouse Street. No stones were being thrown, I’m g 
to say.” 
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INTERNATIONAL ILL-HEALTH EXHIBITION. | MATCH-MAKING. 


Speciman Case, diagnosed by Dumb-Crambo Junior. cane —_ —— article oh ne, 
says that “‘the ‘essors is art 
| have fallen rather into disrepute.’’] 


| . 
| Matcu-maxrne! Ah, it does seem strange 
| If all our occupation ’s ended, 
If never more we shall arrange, 
That man and maiden be be 
By kindly sympathetic souls, 
Who like to bring young hearts together; 
Just as an office now controls, 
On paper, changes of the weather. 
| Young girls we see are often shy, 
And men we know are often stupid, 
How charming then it is to try 
| And make them feel the darts of Cupid, 
| We know that Epwin longs to woo, 
And Aneetrna will not tarry, 
_ How sweet to make their dream come true, 
| And see they ultimately marry. 


| There is no fairer task in life 
| Than seeing with a soul prophetic 
| How man must always choose a wife ; 
And since the Ladies are mimetic, 
They sometimes choose too, and then man 
ust yield, or else he ‘ll rue full surely, 
| Thus, ever since the world began 
| The woman rules the roast securely. 


Believe us that our réle will last, 
Applauded in all future ages, 
We Hid good service in the past, 
| As witnessed by historic y 
| Match-making we ’ve often seen 
| Their daughters teach to conquer shy men, 
| And mw! a matrimonial Queen 
| Has held the nuptial torch for Hymen. 
Cat, ah ! 





Prize Liv an of the City 
of London. Draining. 








The Stock Exchange in Danger. 


A CapMAN was, the other day, brought 
before Sir THomas OwbEn, and charged with 
| creating an obstruction. The driver excused 
himself, on the ground that, if he had driven 
on, he would have run down several Stock 
Exchange Gentlemen. Sir Toomas said, “ If 
he were a Cabman, he would not stop on 
account of these knots of Gentlemen, but 
would drive on and disperse them.” Let us 
hope this advice will be acted upon with due 
| caution, or it may be a bad job for Stock- 
jobbers, and Stock-brokers may get broken 
if this principle is thoroughly carried out. 
After these words of Civic wisdom, ge | 
: the Accident Insurance Companies wi 
- charge special rates for the insurance of 
Infallible Cure for Tick. Influence, Sir ! A Bad Fit of the Blues. members of the Stock Exchange. 











€ eravats, and the red carpet laid down at Madrid, apd a live King to 
PHILIPPE CHEZ ALPHONSE. kiss one on the platform! I am remembering b ph nice courtly 
(Leaves from a Pretenders Note-Book.) ways ; the Grandees are delightful, and t 12 Queen isn’t a bit jealous 


of the Comtesse. 

First Leaf—a Fly One.—Kind and considerate of AtpHonse, after! Third Leaf—a Sere One.—But oh, that Cabinet Council, at which I 
all, to remember we are cousins, though the Almanach de Gotha only was allowed to assist, to see how it’s doe! ALPHONSO’s a ucky 
knows what ‘‘remove” he can be. And he’s been a Pretender little fellow, but he really didn’t look like anybody worth men 
himself, and knows what a helping hand is to a fellow in that in the midst of his Ministers; and when ae emitted that idea of an 
sition. It’s such a tremendous to be recognised, when every- English alliance against the forces of Sodizlism, Sacasta openly told 
body about you is making believe you are only plain Mr. Purire| him he hoped His Majesty would remesiber they had met to talk 
Orteans, ex-Colonel of Cavalry, and innocent Author of a big book common sense. And then two conspiracies discovered the day before 
about America. It will pose me to be received at a real Bourbon | and the Queen has a headache in her bedroom because we looked 
Court; and I can turn round to France, and say, “‘ There, you see ; | twice through the opera-glass at the ballet last night. KS 
there ’s the kind of ige your Puiripre Sepr would bring you ; _ Fourth Leaf—a Yellow One.—Ah, now, of weer le ! Two crisises 
look at Grivy’s poor tions, in comparison.” And p omy had | in one day: and we mustn’t go to Granada use the faithful bom- 
promised to show me a few of those practical Kingly dodges, a sort | bardiers are likely to throw shells at their Sovereign, and MowrPEN- 
of Macchiavellian Prince in a guillotine collar—of which, unhappily, | stex, my own father-in-law, is supposed to be plotting with Cawovas 
I have no experience. CastILL0, while ZoriLLa is said to be waiting at the frontier with 

Second Leaf—a Rose One.—How wise I was to come! The little a. ALPHonso says this is not y the ordinary course 
demonstration at the Station wasn’t altogether every ng a loyal | of thi ; but—— é : 

Frenchman could wish, but the newspa; have been fullof meever| Fift a. Fallen One.—But I think I'll remain Pretender just 


since, and, if truth must be spoken, had recently contracted a a little while longer; and I wouldn’t mind saying good-bye to] 


horrid habit of altogether ignoring me. There was that unpleasant |ALpHonso and Spain if there were a port or frontier town where 
aneedote of Avr&tren ScHoLL going about: ‘‘ Comte de Paris? | they’re not prone to shooting Princes. I really wish those Paris 
Connais pas”—and it was a distinct” 

senting arms, and station-masters putting on white gloves and a poor simple Citizen travel privately ? 


relief to have sentinels pre- | papers wouldn’t make such a noise about my being here. Why can’t | 








se TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless secompanied 
by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders 
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coud MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S $m cemx 
LL ops 


mono WHISKY. 


THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


LORNE 


HIGHLAND WHISKY. 
FINEST WHISKY 
SCOTLAND PRODUCES. 


GREENLEES BROTHERS, 
LONDON, GLASGOW, axp ARGYLLSHIRE. 


rune ELD, AND 
paLicious Yip 








OLD. 


This Grand 
Whisk, 





Agents for India:—Ourtaa, Patasn, & Co. 
RICHARD MATHEWS & COMPANY, Whisk 
Merchants. Offices:—@2 and 9, Albany Bereet, 
Londoa, N.W 





DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“GLENROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH Moped 
* A we —_ Sg Sg very 
ee cat Times 


Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of ell Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 
LIQUEUR OF THE 


CRANDE CHARTREUSE. 


ous Liqueur and the only 


er the pelasipal Wine 





B. . 
bow be 
i 8 









te important 
of aa h brings it within the 


reach 7 we rly all 
le ee for the United 
Kingdom and the Colonies, 


W. DOYLE, 


2, NEW LONDON STREET, E.0. 

armen 

1 Goddard’s 
Plate Powder 


NON - MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO- 
PLATE, Goi» Mepat, New Zealand 
Boxes, ls., 2s. 64., "and 4s. 





, | Tax Onty PERFECT 








Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 


SIXTEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 








Extract. 


Cocoa |: 





Sold by all respectable Wine Merchants. 
Duty considerably reduced, 6th April, 1881. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 


Est. 1818. 
17 Prize Medals. 


PETER F. HEERING, 
Puaveron sy Arrow? 


BRANDY. 


Covars, any H.R... rus Parmces of Wares. 


CHERRY fes.Mtsr 


MENTS TO THE Rorat Dawism awp Iurenist Rossian 





GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Delicious and wholesome. An effective tonic. 
uch favoured by Sportemen and Travellers, 


GRANT'S 
ORANGE COGNAC. 


A Satioting Liqueur of hice , quality 
Wh he appetite 





GRANT 
GINGER COGNAC. 


A stomachic of extra’ superior qua! 
These Sows can be obtained otery 
are of Cheap Substitute 


. a 


J Menuteteree¥. GRANT, Sabiaeet, ‘Marstons. 





SPENCES iu 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 


in Every FAST PILE 
SHADE, 2/9, 8/6, 3/1, 4/6 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


“1 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


NESTLE’S 
MILK 
FOOD. 


Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE. 





FOR 
INFANTS. 


SUBSTITUTE ron 
MOTHER'S MILK. 





“The” PHOTOGRAPHERS 


2 rage LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER WOTTINCHAM 
aA ha CLASCOW BIRMINGHAM NEWCASTLE 
REFT EDINBURCH BRADFORD BOOTLE 

LEEOS WANLEY eS eee 


i 62 


LONDON 


Lid THES SHEL 7th LL 





y; Tow 
















(MOS 


“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted ppcteanee the weed from all impurities, 

from whatever Shia and filoo or Scrofula, Seur’ 

Sores of all Kinds, Shin and lilood Diseases, {ts effects 
Tg - &, Teo x § T is from all 





bd iy in cases of six 

Hoe, ie tech, c all Chemists. Sent 

for 3% or by Taz ‘Laxcoun axp Miptaxp 
Counrrizs Pate Comranr, . 


ee | 


cay bey 


Sloe sed of the be ty 
© doz . per 100 
hb wi Order. » 4-5 os ies 


THESE WORLD-FAMED PLANTS CANNOT 
PAIL re GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVS | LISTS of above and Ley Be and 


ing brabe ep Fer ten). Comat (ipa te ae 
dst.) wel Alston Fate ite’ 8 Se Se Ne ecbe. 
sot Orem per Ra, nt, ie. 4.) Store 


ees od Pyeaiity. 


RICHARD § SMITH & €O., 
WORCESTER. 


ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 


HASLAM’S 
CALIGOES & 
COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS, 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
FOUNTAIN STREET, MANCHESTER. 
WATERPROOF “K” BOOT. 


(ANHYDROUS. ) 
27/- PAIR. 








May Bm map 
avant Town. 


EVERY PAIR 
GUARANTEED 


TRADE APPLY MANUFACTURERS, KENDAL 


HE SAFEST AND BEST 








= ha : free 
F A & H as ical tae nd em 


never before attained. 
“It is taken 
= 7 and adulte with’ 


“ TASTELESS” 
slightest 
culty. wha its ie thereat 
oy 1t pe eae 


CASTO advantages —- er 
La: Of Chem 


it.""—Lancet 

ists, at 6d., Is., le. Od. and 

3s. Where unobtainable, 

the above, or any other 

of Atces & Han 

par tions, will be sent, CARKIAGE PAI 
cups . of value in stamps or P.0.0. 


ALLEN & HANBURYS, 
HINDE’S “= SEouone sins TaD, 
HAIR CURLING PINS. 


(CARELESS'S PATE 


care’ 
on 














ANTI FAT 


M4 VEGETABLE. Per- 









ite conver- 
% ston into Pat 


oat 





| eS. 





GOLDEN | BE BRONZE. HAIR.— 


imparted to ayo any. colew od mii 


sold only.by 10s. 64., Bhs. Dc Gating goa’ or tated 
Hair BRINE is invaluable. 


ao 


FIVE GOLD MEDALS 


ORWICKS 
BENING POWDER 








Charmin, from and [ 
Inviabie Simpliclty eee Sry anger wrtah= 
a ake @ Pearecr werrs.” 
Sold )- —— ee thy, aad ie boxes. Sample Box 
Pim i sm om ee kie eistetions 


Y WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


They will te ahle able to 
selves whether L rte) arket Street, 
praise wis et elveteens 
Owaith mF for PATTERNS on an ordinary 


LE "8 Pay Carriage on all Order te 
any address in Great Hritain or Preland. 
Wen warrtre, russes wewrion tau Papen. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


‘RUSSELL'S ILLUSTRATED 
WATCH PAMPHLET. 


The most record of Honotect published, 
Drawings and Diagrams of Wotshes from 1 te aes 


SENT FREE OW APPLICATION 


RUSSELL’S CATHEDRAL WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 











COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


to H.M. War Dopastment,” 
‘8 SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
as adopted by the United 


as 
REVOL' 
States Government 
REVOL , POCKET REV! entqualty 
, for the est pocket; best @ 
only. ’s Revolvers are used ~ oy the ol 


GUNS and 
, for India bevy the Colonies. 


Price List free. 
COLT’S FIRBARMS Co. ,14, Pal! Mall, London 8. W. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREB. 


C_ BRANDAUERsC"S 


IRCULAR 1) 


POINTED 


; vw) 

pan nog mick “tama babe Box Od pone 
Wonxs, a 

send Warehouse, i, Ring Edward Street, BO. 


HOoPin G COUGH. —ROOHE'S 8 
HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

effectual cure without internal medicine bole 
Victoria, Bistet (formerty of sf Ot ‘hohe 
yard). Sold by most fy EAE rice 4s. per bottle, 











THE BEST AND GHEAPES| 
NATURAIT 


PH wrpad e|warer 


APERIENT 


EF 


anos 
PB 








AKE 


























PUNCA, 


OR THE LONDON Cc 





ARGOSY 
BRACES 
are Elastie 
without 
Indiarubber. 
NO INDIARUZBER 
TO ROT. 
NO SPRINGS TO RUST 
OR WEAR THE SHIRT. 
The ARGOSY is the oaly 
BRACE giving perfect free- 


dom and elasticity by its own 


COMPENSATING action. 


afl CAB! 











CAUTION.—PATENT RICHTS RIGIDLY PROTECTED. 
Central Depot (WHOLESALE ONLY), 


HARIV ARL —JANUARY 26, 1384. 





NET ON Tue BRac 
Ce 























the solution of the ‘Easy Brace 
Question. 








“Rational 
Dress, for Gentle- 
men at least, must 
include a Comfort 
able Pair of Braces. 
In the ARGOSY BRACES 
there appears to be found 








OF OUTFITTERS, HOSIERS, AND DRAPERS EVERYWHERE 


6 and 7, Newgate Street, London, E.C 








DRESSING BAGS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W., 
Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 


London. 








MUEL BRO7; 
—. 








“Louis” 
VELVETEEN. 


THOS. WALLIS & CO, 


HOLBORN CIRCUS, LONDON, 





supply all qualities of the celebrated 


LOUIS VELVETEEN” 


Black and all colours, at most moderate prices. 


W. MONK & CO.’S 
tSVALID FURNITURE. 


Best and Cheapest 
Assortment any- 
where 


LIST FREE. 








| PEPPER'S QUININE ano 


FOR GAINING 


STRENGTH, IRON TONIC, 


Rouses and develops the nervous energies, enriches 
the biood, promotes meets: dispels Janguor and 
depression, fortifies digestive organs. Is @ 
remedy for neuralgia, indigestion, fe wares 1-7 affec- 
tions, and wasting disease ses, &c 32 doses. 
Sold by Chemists. Insist on having ‘Pepper’ 's Tonic. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
pimples, redness, blotches, scurf,in a few days. Is 
ighly successful in eczema, psorias - prurigo 
tetter, &c. It totally destroys many -seated 
inveterate skin effestions. Sold pb 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


Ae rH i id to SULPHO- 
yan e 
LINE ané commence to fade way. ‘The effect 
wie 
ions, 


. 3 
astonishing. It dest e Aur ntects 
healthy shin beat futy fragra ity 
5s Chemists. Rot he 94 








nimaicule 





smooth, clear, 
quite | arm!eas 














CARRIAGES OF ALL SORTS SOLD ON THE 


THREE YEARS SYSTEM 


PAYMENTS AT THE 


Victoria Carriage Works, 


94 and 25, LONG ACRE, W.C. 


COLLINGE’S PATENT HINGES. 
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